The ſecond Part, to the ſame Tune 


E with bis — eek by jowl, 3 Bing — bis hozn, 
unto old Gillian byd, m moze and moꝛe 
Into whole fight no ſooner came, Till that a bundred 


: Lozds c Knights 

whom have you here (quoth be) all lighted at the doo? : 5 

A te now I doubt will cut our thzoars Whitþcried all hail,all bail good King 
So like a knabe looks ht. long habe we loc d your Grace» 

Not to, olo dame, quoth Alfred ſtraight, Ans here you find ( my metry men ail 
of me you need not fear, vont Soberaign in this place, 

My Palter hir d me foz ten groats e ſhall ſurely de up both, 
ta ſerde vou one whole year : old Gillian I much fear, 

So good Dame Gillian grant me laabe The ſhepherd ſatd foz thus 
within peur heuſe ts (tap, our good King Altred bers : 


Foz b aint Anne do what you can» A pardon my Leage(quothGillian then) 
J will not yet away. fo: my Pusband and foz me, 
Wer churliſp uſage pleaC'd him ſtill, By theſe ten bones I never thought 


dut put bim to tueb pzoot; the lame that now Je, 
Zxar be wat night was almoſt choab 0 And by my hock the ſbepherd ſaid 
within that ſrijokie roof : an Dath both good and true, - 
But as be cate cmiling cheer, Wefoze this time O Noble King 
tre event of allxo ſee 5 I never your Pigbnefſe bnety : 
Mis dae bꝛought fozth a piece of dowe, Then pardon me and my old wife, 
obi ch in the tire thzows fbe, that we map after ſay, 
Where l ing on the harth to bake, Mhen firft pou came into our houſe, 


by chance the cake did burn 5» it was ahappy dap. 

Wihat car. thou not thou lout (quotb It ſpal l be done ſaid Alfred ſtraigbt, 
takt pains the ſame to turn; iber) and Gillian my old Dame, 

Abou art moꝛe quick tu td it ut Foz this thy churliſp uſing me, 


ati eat it up palf dowe» deſerbeth not much blame 3 

Then thus to tay tilytbeenougth —Foz this thy C:untry guiſe I ne, 
aud ſo chy manners tþow 5. to be thus biuntiſß till, 

But ſecve my» ſuch another trick, And where the plaineſt meaning is, 
Ile tdwack thee on tbe ſnout, remarns the ſmalleſt ill: 

Wbich mads ibe pariet King good ma, And Hater 16 I teil to ther noby, 
of her to ſtand in doubt: foꝛ thy laſt manhood ſhown, 

But to be betet, to bed they went, & thcuſand ers Ile beftoto 
the good man and his wite, upon thee foz thine own 5 

But aever ſuch a lodging had And paſture gronnd as much as will 
King altred in his life; ſuffice to feed them all, 

Foz he was la d tu whice ſheeps woolland this thy cottage I will change 
new pull'd from tanned :ells, intaa ſtatelp Pall, 

And o ze his head bang ſpiders webs As fx the came (as duty binds) 
as it they bad vec bills: the ſhepherd laid good Ring. 

Is this toe Country :. uiſe thought hs, a mils-white Lamb on o ebetp year, 
then here J will not tap, Ale to pour 17 bzing 3 

But pence be gone as ſoon as bzeaks And Gillian mp lisewiſe, 
the peepiag of next aay, of Wool! to make you Coatsz 

The cackling Geeſe & Yens kept rooſt, Will gibe ſo much at New: zears-tide 
and peaiches at his fide, as ſpali bee wozth ten groats : 

Where at the laſt rye watcþful Cock Ani in your p2aife my bag pipe ſhall, 
made known tke mozning tte: ſound ſweetie once a pear, 

Then up got alfr d witk bighozn, Mobo alfred ont renownedKing, | 
and blew ſo long a blad,- moſt kindly bath been here, 

That mode Gillian and het Gzoom @EThanks ſhepherd thanks,gth. he again 
in bis full ſoze agaſt : the vext time I came hichet, 

Ariſe quotb ſhe we are undone, My L92ds with mie here in this houſe, 
this night we lodged babe, will all be merry together, | 

At unawares within our houſe 
a falſe diſſembling knabe: FINIS. 

Riſe Pusband rice. hei outsur thzoats | : 
be calieth foꝛ his mates. London, Printed for FE. Coles, 

Ide gibe (old Wil) our gaod Cade lamb in the Old Baily. 


be would depart our Gates. 


